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lissom, of figure, with ripe llp» enfi *ye« ei block iu sloos, 
end «he hoped that the hair In the ministers ring wna hie 
mother's. Sho wa» welt aware of her social Inferiority; 
but—the trutli may be told—ehe chore to forget It that 
morning, and to wonder what thle young man would be 
like oe a hueband. Slie had lookod up Into hla face during 
aormoa time, dovourlng hla boyish feature«, noticing hla 
refined accent, marking every geaturc. Certainly, ho wo* 
comely and doalrablo. Ae he . walked down tho hill by 
Deacon Snowdcn'e aide, eiie wae perfectly conacloug of the 
longing In her heart, but prepared to put a atop to It. and 
go home to dinner ae Boon ae ho had turned the comer 
and passed out of eight. Then came that unhappy re- 
mark about the crab pote, ' She blt'hcr lip for a moment, 
turned and walked alowly off toward the ferry, full of 
thought. 

Three weeke later, the Reverend Samuel Bax re calved 
hie call. 

He arrived to aesume hie dutlee In the waning light of 
a eoft January day. Bontlgo'e van act him down, with 
a carpet bag, bandbox and cheat.of booka, at tho door 
of t))?. lodgings which. Deacon .Snowden had taken for 
him. The houae etood In the North strest, os It le called. 
It wae a email, yellow-washed building, containing Just 
half a dosen rooms, and of these tho two set apart for 
the minister looked straight upon tho harbor. Under hla 
alttlng-room window wae a little garden, end at the ond 
of the garden a low wall, with a stretch of water beyond 
It and a bark that lay at anchor but a stone's throw 
away, os It aecroed. Its masts overtopping the mlety hill¬ 
side that closed tho view. A green-painted door waa let 
Into the garden wall—a door with two flaps, ths upper of 
which etood open; and through this opening he caught 
another gllmpeo of gray water. 

The landlady, who ahowed him Into this room and at 
once began to explain that the fumltura waa better than 
It looked, waa hardly prepared for the rapture with which 
he stared out of the window. His boyhood had been spent 
In a sooty Lancashire town, and to him tho green gar- 
don, the quay door and tho etllly water seemed to fall 
little short of parodies 

"1 reckoned you'd llko It," sho said. "An', to be ours, 
'tie a blessing you do." 

He turned hie stare upon her for a moment. She was 
a benign-looking woman of about M, In a short-skirted 
gray gown and widow's cap. 

"Why do you say that?" 

"Because, leavin’ out the kitchen, thero's but four 
rooms, two for you an' two for me; two facin' the harbor, 
on' two facin' the etreeL Now, if you'd look a dislike 
to this lookout. I must ha'iput you over tho street an' 
moved In here mysel’. I do like the street, too, there's 
so much more doin'." 

"I think this arrangement will be better In every way," 
raid the young minister. , 

"I'm main glad. Iss, there's no denyln' that l‘m main 
glad. From upatnlns you can sco right down the harbor, 
which la prettier again. Would'ee like to seo It now? 
O' cdurse you would—an' it'll be so much handler for an¬ 
swerin' tho door. too. There's a back door at tho end, 
o' tho passage. You'vo only to slip a bolt art* you'm out 
In tho gorden—out to your boat. If you choose to keep ono. 
But the garden's a tidy little spot to walk up an' down 
In on' mako up your sermons, wl' nobody to overlook you 
but tho folk next door, an' they'm churchgoers." 

After supper that evening tho young minister un¬ 
packed his hooka, and was about to arrange them, but 
drifted to tho window Instead. Ho paused for a mlnuto 
or two, with his faco close to the pano, and then flung 
ftp the sash. A faint north wind brenthod down tho hnr- 
'bo- scarcely ruffling tho wnler. Around ond above him 
tho frosty sky flashed with Innumerable stars, and behind 
tho bark's masts, behind tho long chlno of tho eastern 
hill, o soft radiance hernlded tho rising moon. It was 
tho new moon, and while he waited, her thin horn pushed 
up. ns It were, through tho furxo brnko on tho hill's sum¬ 
mit, and she mounted Into the free heaven. With up- 
lurned eyes the young-mlnlstcr-followed her course for 
twenty minutes, not consciously observant, for ho was 
thinking over his ambitions, and at his tlmo of llfo theso 
are apt to soar with tho moon. Though possessed with 
tent for good work In this small seasldo town, ho Intended 
that Trey should bo but a ntepplng-stono In hla Joumoy. 
Ho moant to go far. And while ho medltalod hla future, 
forgetting tho chill In tho night air, It was being decided 
for him by a stronger will than his own. More than 
this, that will had already parsed Into action. Ills dos- 
tlny was actually launched on tho full spring tldo that 
sucked the crevices of the gray wall at tho gnrdcn's end. 

A slight sound drew tho mlnlstor's gaxo down from 
tho moon to tho quay door. Its uppor flap still stood open, 
allowing a square of moonlight to plerco tho straight 
black shadow of tho Barden wall. 

In this square of moonlight were now framed tho head 
and shoulders of a human being. 

Tho young man felt a slight chill run down his spina. 
Hr leaned forward out of tho window and challenged tho 
apparition, bating his tone, as all pcopls bato It at that 
hn*.p 

'Who are you?" ho demanded, "and what Is your 
business here?" 

There was no reply for n moment, though ho felt sure 
his volco must have carried to tho quay door. Tho figure 
paused for a occond or two, then unbarred tho lower flap 
of the door and advanced across the wall's shadow to tho 
centre of tho bright grass plot under the window. It 
waa the figure of a young woman. Her hend was bare 
and her sleeves turned up to tho elbows. She wore no 
cionk or wrap to cover her from tho night air, and her 
Bhort-likirtod, coarse frock was open at tho neck. Ao oho 
turned up her face to the window, tho minister could seo 
by the moon's rays that It was well favored. 

"Bo you tho new preacher?" she asked, resting a hand 
on her hip and speaking softly up to him. 

"I am tho new Independent minister." 

"Then I've come for you." . , 


the cosst guard station, with Its flagstaff, a clear whllo 
upon the black hillside. It accmcd to him that they were 
not shaping their course for the IJttle town. 

"I thought you told mo," ho said, at longth, "that 
Mro.—tho dying woman-lived across'there." 

The girl shook her head. "Not In Bunn itael’—Ruan 
pariah. Wo'll have to go round tho point." 

Sho wns leaning back and gazing straight before her, 
toward the harbor’s mouth. Tho boat was one of tho 
class that serves along tho coaat for hook-nnd-Une as 
well as drift-net fishing, clinker built, about twonty-aoven 
feet In tho keel and nine In tho beam. It had no dock 
beyond a email cuddy forward,'oh tofc of which n light 
hoarfroit was gathering as they.moved. Tho minister 
stood boslds tho girl, nnd withdrew hla eyes from this 
cuddy roof to oontemplate her. 


"And oh.'nmn, man I can't 'eo seo thnt I'm ruined, torn 
If I turn hack without your word. How shall I shots 
my face In Troy streets' again, tell mo?" 

At Ibis sudden tmnst’erenco of responsibility, the min¬ 
ister stnggcrcd. 

"You should have thought of thnt before,” ha said, 
employing the one obvloua answer. 

"O' course, I thought of It. But for love o* you I 
mndo up my mind to risk It. An' now there's no goln' 
back." Sho pnused a moment, nnd then added, ns a 
thought struck her, "Why, lad, doesn't that provo I lov^ 
'ee uncommon?'' 

"I prefer not to consider tho question. Onco more- 
will you go back?” 

"I con'L" , 

IIo bit his lips, nnd moved forwnrd to the caddy, on 
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been worn a dozen tlmo, with other trifle#. They loitered 
by tho chapel door until he came out, In company with 
Deacon Snowden, who was conveying him oft to dinner. 
Tho deacon, on weekdays, was harbormaster of the port, 
and on Sundays afforded himself roasted duck for dinner. 
Lizzie Snowden walked at her father's right hand. She 
wns a slightly blondolees blonde, tall, with a pretty com* 
plexlon, nnd,upon which it was rumored she could alt. If v 
eho were so minded. The girls watched the’ young 
preacher and his entertainers ns they moved down the 
hill, the deacon talking and his daughter turning her 
hoad aside, as If it were merely In the soctlon of the world 
situated on hor right hand that sho took the least Interest. 

"That’s to show ’cn tho big plait." commented one 
of tho group behind. "Ho can't turn his head her way, 
hut It stares cn In tho face.” 

“An’ her features look best from tho left side, as 
everybody knows.” 

"I reckon, If he’s chosen minister, thnt Llxzle'll have 
•cn,” said a tall, lanky girl. She was apprenticed to a 
dressmakor and engaged to a young tinsmith. Having 
, laid nsldo ambition on her own account, she Hung In this 
remark as,an apple of discord. 

"Tenlfer Hosken ha* a chance. Ifo’s fair skinned hls- 
ecl\ nnd Lizzie’s too near his own color. Black's mate 
Is white, oar thoy say.” 

“There's Buo Tregralne. She'll have moro money than 
either, whon her father dies." 

• "What, marry one o' Kuan!" the speaker Uttered, de- 
spltcfully. 

"Why not7" 

Tho only answer was a shrug. Ruan Is a small town 
that faces Troy across the diminutive harbor, or, perhaps, 

I should say that Troy looks down upon 1C at this slight 
distance. When a Trojan speaks of it, he says, "Across 
tho water,” ’with as much implied contempt ns though 
he meant Botany Bay. Thero Is no cogent reason for 
this, except that the pooror doss nt Ruan earns Us live¬ 
lihood by Ashing. <In tho eyes of Its neighbors tho shadow 
of this lonely calling Is cast upward upon Its wealthier 
Inhabitants. Troy depends on commerce, nnd employs 
theso wealthier men of Ruan to build ships for It. Further 
It will hardly condescend. In the days of which I write 
Intermarriage between the towns wns almost unheard of. 


ARLY last fall thore died In 
Troy an old man nnd hla 
wife. Tho woman wont drat, 
nnd tha husband took a 
chill ct hor grove's edgo, 
when he stood bareheaded 
In a lashing shower. Tha 
loose earth crumbled under 
his feet, trickling over, and 
dropped on her coflln lid. 
Through two long nlghta ho 
lay on his bed without 
sleeping, and listened to this 
sound. At first it ran In hla 
ears porpotually, but after¬ 
word ho heard It at Inter¬ 
vale only, in the pauses of 
acute Buffering. On tho sov- 
enth day he died of pleuro¬ 
pneumonia; and on thotenth 
burled 


I ~ (a Sunday) 

him. For Juet fifty yearn 
Iho dead man had been minister of.tha Indopondcnt chapel 
on tho hill, nnd hnd laid down hla paatorato two yeara 
beforo, on hla golden wedding day. Consequently there 
was a funeral sermon, nnd tho young man, hie successor, 
those II Samuel, I, K, for hla text: "Lovely nnd pleas¬ 
ant In their lives, and In tholr death they were not di¬ 
vided." Himself n newly married man, ho waxed dlthy- 
rnmhlc on tho sustnlned affection and accord of tho de¬ 
parted couple. "Truly," he wound up, "such marriages 
os theirs wero made In heaven." And could they have 
heard, the two bodies In tho cemetery had not denied It; 
but the woman, after tho fashion of women, would havo 
Qualified the young minister's assertion In her eocret 
heart. 

When, nt the close of tho year ISW, tho Rev. Samuel 
Bax visited Troy for the first time to preach hi, trial 
lormon nt Salem Chapel, ho arrived by Bontlgo's von lato 
on n Saturday night, nnd dopnrted again for Plymouth 


raftwami 
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“Ah, but Look at Me, Sir.” -I. ' 1 I- S 

"Do you mc&ji to ■ay,” he asked, "that you don't tnko the roof of which ho ecated himself sulkily. Tho glr!| 
cold wearing no wrap or bonnet on' frosty nights llko tossed him an ond of ropo. 

this?” "Dear, bolter coll that up an' alt upon It. Tho frost'll 

Sho let the tiller go for a moment, took his hand by strike a chill Into thee." 

the wrist and laid It on hor own- bare arm. Ho foil tho With this she resumed her old attitude by tho tiller, 
flesh, but It was firm and warm. Then ho withdraw his Her eyes wore fixed ahead, her gaze passing Juet ovor 

hand hastily, without finding anything to say. His oyos tho mlnlstor’s hat. When ho glanced up. ho saw. tho rime 

avoided hers. When, after a half a mlnuto, ho looked at twinkling on’her shouldcra nnd tho stnrahlno in hor dark 

her ngsln, her goto wns fixed straight ahead upon tho eyes. Around them tho firmament blazed witli conatclla- 

mlrty stretch of sea beyond tho harbor's mouth. Hons, up to Its coping. Nevor hnd tho minister seen 

In a mlnuto or two they wero sweeping botween tho them so multitudinous or so resplendent. Never before 

tall clin and the reef of rocks that guard this ontranco had heaven seemed so ftllvo to him. Ho could almost 

on either side. On tho reef stood a wooden cross, painted henr It breathe. And beneath it tho llttlo boat racod 

white, warning vessels to give It a wido borth; on tho eastward, with tho reef points pattering on Its tan sails, 

cliff a gray castle, with a battery beforo It, under tho Neither spoko. For the most part the minister avoided 

guns of which thoy spun seaward, still with tho wind the girl's eyes, nnd sat nursing his wrath, Tho wholo 
astern. . affair wns ludicrous; but it mount the sudden ruin of hl« 

Outsldo tho sea lay os smooth ns within tho harbor. good name, nt the very start of his career. This was tho 

Tho wind blew steadily , off the shoro. so that, closo word he kept grinding between his tooth;."Ruin. 1 ' "ruin.” 

hauled, ono might foteh up or down channel with equal Whoncvcr It pleased this madwoman to sot him aohore, ho 

case. Tho girl begnn to flatten tho sails, and asked her must wrlto to Deacon Snowden for hla boxos and resign 

companion to bear n hand. Their hands met over a rope, nil connection with Troy. Rut would ho ovor get rid of 

and tho man noted with surprlso that tho girl's wns the scandal? Could ho ever bo sure that, to whatover dls- 

feverishly hot. Then she brought tho boat's nose round tnneo ho might fieo, It would not follow him? Had ho not 

to the eastward, and, heollng gontly over tho dark wator, better abandon his calling onco and for all? It was hurd! 

they began to skirt tho misty coast, with tho breezo on A alar shot down from tho Milky Way and dlsap- 
thclr left cheeks. peared behind tho girl's shoulder. Hla eyos, following It, 

"How much farther?” asked tho minister. enpountored hers. She loft tho tlllor and camo alowly 

She nodded toward tho first point In tho direction of forward. 

Plymouth. Ho turned his coat collar up about hla ears, "In threo minutes wo’ll open Plymouth Bound," aho 
and wondered If his duty would often take him on such said, quietly; and then, with a Bhnrp gosturo, flung both 

Journeys as this. Also he felt thankful that tho sea was arms 0 ut toward him. "Oh, lad, think better o't, an' 

smooth. Ho might, or might not, be given to seasickness; turn back wl' me. Say you'll marry mo, for I'm porlshla' 

but somehow ho was singularly glad that ho had not to 0 ' love.” 

be put to tho test for tho first tlmo In this girl’s prcsonco. Tho moonshlno foil on hor throat and extondod arms. 

They passed the small headland, and still the boat held Her lips wero parted, hor head was thrown back a llttlo, 
on Its way. and for tho first tlmo tha young minister saw that ahp 

"I had no idea you wero going to taka mo this dls- waH a beautiful woman, 
tanco. Didn’t you tell me the house lay beyond tho point "Aya, look, look nt me,” sho pleaded. "That’s what 
wo'vq Just passed?” I'vo wanted 'ca to do all along. Take my hands; they'm 

To hlB amzement tho girl drew herself up, lookod him Bhapcly to look nt and strong to work for 'eo.” 
straight In tho faco, and said: Hardly knowing what ho did, tho young mnn took 

"Thore’s no euch placo.” thorn; then In n moment ho lot them go—but too latej 

"What?” thoy wero about his nock. 

"There's no such place. There's nobody 111 at all. I With that ho vealed his fate for good or 111. Ho benl 
told you a Ho.” ' ' forward a llttlo, and tholr Ups met. 

"You told mo a He—then why In tho name of common- go steady was tho wind thnt tho bout still hold on 
zenso am I horo?" ( her course; but no sootier lmd tho girl received tho kiss 

"Because, young minister—because, sir, I'm sick o' that sho. knew to be a binding promise than aho dropped 

love for you, an' I wnnt 'ee to nmrry me.” hor arms, walked off, und shifted tho helm. iv 

"Great heaven!" the young minister muttored, recoil- "llnfusten tho sheet here," sho commanded, "and duck 
Ing, "Is tho girl mad?" ' your head clear o' tho boom.” . 

"Ah, but look at me, sir.” Sho seemed to grow stilt As soon na their faces wero set for homo, tho min* 
tailor ns she stood thore. resting one hand on the tlllor | s ter walked back to tho cuddy roof and sat down to ro¬ 
und looking at him with perfectly serious eyes. "Look at fleet. Not a word was spoken till they reached tho har« 

mo well beforo your fancy lights 'pon some other o' tho bor's mouth again, and then ho pulled out hl» watch. It 

girls. Tomorrow they'll bo all after 'eo. an* this’ll bo my W ns j w |f past i in tho morning. 

only ohnneo; for my father’s no bottcr'n a plain fisher- Outsldo the battery point tho girl hauled down tho 
mnn, an’ thcy’ro nil aboyo mo In money an’ rank. I bo 8n lls aud gat out tho sweeps; und together they pulled 
but u common lluun girl, an' my family Is counted for wp under tho still sloeping town to tha minister's quay 

naught. But look at me well; there’s none stronger nor floor. ho was clumsy at thla work, but she Instructed 
comellor, nor that'll love thoo so doar!" him In whispers, and they managed to reach the luddor 

Tho young mnn positively gasped. "Set mo osharo ns u,„ clocks wore striking 6. Tho tide was* fa^ Oown by 

- ?Rgr that's fiat. &&SS& 

Dear laS: fl.lon-4»" oonsenl. consenT-an' I swear to. thou he turned. Sho was white ax a ghost, ami Trembling from 

never ifcwa'au'ch awful Impropriety In my" life. ‘"'VNum^-dKl you say your name was Nance?" 

Turn back; 1 order you to steetj back to tho hurbor at S\vhnVsTM maUer• , '• 


'Come for mo?* 


"Isa; my name's Nance Trewartha, an' you 'en wanted 
across the water, quick as possible. Old Mrs. Slado’s 
a-dyln' tonight, over yonder.’- 

“She wants me?” 

"Sho's one o' your congregation, an' enn't die easy till 
you’ve seen her. I reckon sho’s got something ’pon her 
mind; an' I was to fetch you over, quick as I could." 

As she spoko, tho church clock down In the town 
chimed out the hour, and Immediately after, ten strokes 
■ounded on tho clear air. 

The minister consulted his own watch, and seemed to 
bo considering. 

"Very well;” said he. after a i 
suppose I must cross by the ferry, 

"Ferry's closed this two hours, an' you noodn't wake 
up any In the house. I've brought father’s boat to tho 
ladder below, an' I'll bring you back again. You've only 
to step out hero by tho back door. An' wrap yoursolf up, 
for 'tla a bravo distance." 

"Very well. I suppose It's really serious.” 

"Mortal. I'm glad you'll come,” sho added, simply. 

The young man nodded down In a frlondly manner, 
and, going back Into tho room, slipped on hla overcoat, 
plckod up Ills hat, and turned tho lamp down carefully. 
Then ho struck a match, found his way to tho back door 
nnd unbarred It. The girl was waiting for him, still In 
the centre of the grass plot. 

’ "I’m glad you've come," sho repeated, but this tlmo 
thero was something like constraint In her volco. As ho 


'I’ll come. I. 


The Girls Watched the Young Preacher andTIis Entertainers as They Moved Down the Hill. 

■t 7 o'clock on Monday morning. Ho haiVjust turned 21. and oven now it Is rare. Yet they ara connected by a 

Hid looked younger, und tho zeal of his calling wan strong penny ferry. ,, ... .. . " 

upon him. Moreover, ho was shaken with nervous anxiety 'Tier futhor's a shipbuilder." urged Suet Tregralnc'a 

or the success, of his sermon; so that it ip no niurvul if ho supporter, . ... . 

nrried away but blurred nnd misty Impressions of tho "Ho might so well keep crab pots, for all the chance 
Ittlo port nnd the congregation that sat bonoath him she'll have." 

hat morning, ostensibly reverent, but .actually on tha Now, thero was a Ruan girl standing just outside this 
ookout fdr herosy or any bIhiko{ woaknom. Their lm* group, and she heard what was said. Her nnmo was 

irosBlonB,’ at any rate, ware sharp enough. They counted Nanco Trowartha. and her father was a fisherman, who 

its-thumps upon tho desk.'noted Ills one reference to "the did .In fact, keop crab pots. Moreover, she Was his only 
orJklrinl Greek." saw nmV remembered the iiuah of hla 'child, niul helped him al his trade. She could handle a 
young face and the glow m m.i eyo as he hammered thu boat ns woll’ua u man, she.know every seamark up and 
aoclrlno of the redemption out of original Hln. The deacons down the .coast for furty miles; she could cut up balr, nnd 
;tho:subject of these trial sermon*, and had chooou her, hands wero. herny with handling ropps from hor 
rial/sin,.: on the ground that a good beginning wiu tihlldhoori. Put on Sundays she wore gloves, and came 
tho battle. Tho maids In the congregation know bo- ncro.ss the ferry to chapel, and wus as wise as any of her 
forehand that he waa unmarried, nnq 5 came out.of the .-sex. . Sho?hafi known .before'.coming out of her pew that 
chapfd knowing rilBo that hln eyes ware brown, that his . .tfiu young minister had a woll-shappd back to his head, 
tmlr hart a reddish, tlpgo in certain lights, that ono of hi* and u gold ring on his llttlo "finger with somoliody's hair 
Mrr* vtm frayed ■Utthtly. but Ids black coat had scarcely, la the uallet. under a crystal. Sha waa dark, ytraluht wid 






















